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Saturday, April 17, 1999 — 8:00 a.m.

uffering is promising. Accept it when it comes. It is the best asset one has.

It refines you. It is precious. One should not seek it but consider it as a divine

You can see very well that these [ines cannot be read by everyone.

Yet this is what suffering is!

Thank God that you are privileged to have been chosen. Your heart has softened;
your soul has opened up to beauty.

A happy life in the world would not have given you this result.

We love hearts avid for the Absolute. Grace inhabits them and carries them.

Love us, my child, and say it; we are not weary of hearing it.

This leitmotiv which resonates in you moves us.

The Medium: | would like to be able to repeat it to you, my God, until my dying
breath...

Walk on the enchanted shore, look to the sky, call us from the depths of your
being. We are there for you and for those who are thirsting.
Advance, advance towards the light, with our blessings.
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